
the comic book about xour favorite rap/o 
television characters . • w&vje awv ff 

r 



ewmt 






V *■ v V 



/ 



A 







it 




Danger strikes along the railroad 
tracks that edge across comanche 
territory/ indians and whttes 
are s77rred to mutual hate/ 
but one lone warrior — 

straight arrow — 
ides from the golden 
cave in a desperate 
bid to end the 
terror that 

STRIKES 

COMANCHE 
COUNTRY/^? 
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MY MOUTH 
15 BONE-DRY— 

TARA/AT/O/V/ 
7W£ WATEjR 
//CLE'S SEEM 
F/LLED /A// 

WHO'D DO 
AN ORNERY 
THING LIKE 
THI5? 



^ 



Ai 



*r. 



MAYBE THE WATER WAS ^ 
BAD 50 SOMEONE PJT THE 

ROCKS IN THERE TO KEEP 

US FROM DRINKING FT. 

THERE'S ANOTHER 

WATER HOLE THREE 

MILES OFF. MOUNT 

UP, PACKY.' 






L'.<r 



BUT WHEW THEY ARRIVE AT THE NEXT WATER HOLE., 
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r YUH CAIN'T PILL 
IN THEM WATER 

HOLES/ THEY'RE 
COMANCHE 
PROPERTY IN- 
TENDED POR 

USE OP ANY- 
ONE WHO'S 

PAS5IN' THROUGH 



MISTER, 

YOU 
AlNT 
PAS51N' 
THROUGH 
HERE- 

you'/?e 

STAY/A/'/ 





&C/r AS S7BVS 7V/WS+ 



THAT'LL LARN 
YUH V MEDDLE \ 




THROW 'EM 
INTO THE POOL! 
THEYU. DROWN BE- 
FORE THEY COME JO. 
AND THEIR CARCASSES 
WILL POLLUTE THE 
WATER... LFT8 GET A 
BACK TO THE 





THEM POLECATS 
SURE MADE 
FAST WORK OP 

US! 



2i 



NEXT TIME I MEET 
THEM X HOPE IT'LL BE 

we* ralmcBf tank 

UP AND FILL YOUR CANTEEN. 
WE'VE GOT TO GET BACK 
TO THOSE COMANCHE9 

BEFORE THE SUN 

FINISHES THEM/ 



** 



VSLr tafe 



I. 
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HERE YUH ARE ! 
DRINK SLOW 9UT 

DON'T WORRY 
'BOUT SAVIN' ANY 

FOR ME AN 1 
STEVE. WE WUZ 
UP TO OUR NECK5 
IN WATER ALREADY/ 




WHEf^ YOU RETURN TO 
YOUR TRIBE, WARN THE 
CHIEF THAT SOMEONE IS 
DELIBERATELY FILLING THE 
WATER HOLES. WHO HE 
IS OR WHY HE IS DOING 
IT I DON'T KNOW VET... 
81/T BE ON YOUR GUARD/ 




MIGHTY PECULIAR 
NOTION SOMEONE'S 
G0T-F1LLIN'TH£M 

WATER HOLES. 



I'VE NOTICED ONE THING, 
PACKY. ALL THOSE WATER 
HOLES WERE IN COMANCHE 
TERRITORY AND ALONG THE 
ROUTE TME AtEW &4/C- 
*>OAO /S TO TWCES 
I'VE GOT A HUNCH THERE 
IS A LOT WE CAN LEARN 
AT T)¥E EA/O OF THE 




)OCW AF72BR ^ 

WAL, RECKON 

THIS IS THE 
END OF THE 
LINE. THERE'S 

THE 
CONSTRUCTION 

BOSS' SHACK 
YONDER. 



PULL UP? 

LEAVE THE 
HORSES HERE. 
WE'RE GOING 

TO DO A 
LITTLE EAVES 
DROPPING. 






fi.x^sm 
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ADVANGM& STB4LTH/LY, STEVE AN0 &kT/cy FEACH J W OFE/V 
W/MOOW... 



/> 



WS FILLED THE WATER HOLES 
LIKE VOU ORDERED. MIKE 
FILLED THE LAST ONE WITH 
50ME OL' BEARDED COW- 
POKE AND HIS SIDEKICK.' 



.«&■*> 
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GOOD WORK. RED. THAT MEANS 
THE COMANCHES HAVE ONE 
WATER HOLE OPEN NEAR 
BEAR HUMP MOUNTAIN. THEY'LL 
BE GUARDIN' IT... WHICH IS JUST 
THE WAV I PLANNED 07 WE'VE 
GOT TO DRIVE 'EM OFF OUR 
LANDS—' 



M. 



■) 



...I WANT TROUBLE 'ROUND 
HERE BETWEEN THE REDSK'NS 
AND THE SETTLERS, AND THE 
FASTEST WAY TO GET THEM 
INJUNS ON THE WARPATH'LL 
BE TO QA/D THAT 
WATEF HOlF t 
TOWGHT/ __ 

COME ON, 
PACKV. WE'VE 
GOT TO WARN 
WHITE CLOUD.' 



^■>«,/ 



SOO/V AFT&P STEVE AND PACKY 
ff/CE /A/TV T//E CAMP OF THE 
COMANCHE. AND ST6VE TELLS THE 
CH/EF WHAT HE QVERHEARP— 



SO YOU'D BETTER 
PUT YOUR BEST 

BRAVES AT 
THAT WATER 
HOLE TONIGHT, 
WHITE CLOUQ 
OR THEY'LL 

FILL UP THAT 
DRINKING PLACfi 
TOO/ 



I WILL SEND 
MY OWN SON 
AND THREE OF 
HI5 BLOOD 
BROTHERS 
FROM THE 
BOLO CROW 
CLAN. 



^HERE 15 THE 


\^»T SHALL BE 


TOTEM OF THE J PLACED IN 


CROW CLAN? 


/ THE GROUND 


WHERE IT . 


/ BY THE WATER 


STAND5 <T 


> HOLE AND WE 


NOTHING V 


r WILL DIE BE- 


CAN HARM J 


FORE WE RE- 




TREAT FROM 




IT OR LET IT . 




^BE INJUREDjy 


M r*_- i 


1/34 QAfi 
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BUT LATE& THAT V/<SHT,EVEN THE POW&? OF THE 
C80W TOTEM CANNOT WARD OFF THE SUDDEN 
DANGER AS GUNS BLAZE &Y THE WATER HOLE, 





NEVER MIND THE 

SOUVENIRS? FINISH 
OFF THEM WOUNDED 

REDSKINS SO WE 
CAN...FERGIT 'EMf 
H/T LEATHER? 
SOMEONE'S CQM&ii 




TfiE RAIDERS THUNDER AND VANISH IN7V THE 
NIGHT AS STEVE AND WH/TE CLOUD RACE UP/.. 




LOOK! 7fr£y 
//AV£ TAKB/V 

mm sacqep 

GfOW 7&7TEM/, 

THEY HAVE 
WOUNDED FOUR 
OF MY BRAVES/ 
THERE WILL BE 
ANGER IN THE 
TENTS OF THE 
COMANCHE, AND 
A LONGING FOR 
#£V6AtG£/ 



THAT'S JUST WHAT 
BRADON AND HIS 
GANG WANT— J 
WAR! TAKE <^ 
YOUR BRAVES \ 
BACK AND 

STAY IN YOUR / 
TENT5. I'M \ 
GOING TO TOWN ) 

TOMORROW I 

TO KEEP THE / 

SETTLERS * 

AT PEACE... 



But next a&rn/ng when 

stevs r/des /nt& towm 

PSACC tS MOT BEING DIS- 
CUSSED/ 



WAR/ THAT' 5 
WHAT THEM RED5KIN5 WANT] 
LOOK AT MY MAN HERE/ 
LUCKY HE ESCAPED FROM 
THEIR 5CALPIN' KNIVES LAST 
NIGHT/ BUT LET HIM TELL 
YUH ABOUT IT.- -^ 



P 




ME AND THE BOYS WUZ 
RIDIN' NICE AND PEACEFUL- 
LIKE UP TO THE WATER HOLE 
BY BEAR HUMP LAST NIGHT, 
HANKERlN' FER A DRINK . 
WHEN ALL OF A SUPDEN 
THEM BUSHWACKIN' DEV/L5 
LET LOOSE WITH 
THEIR ARROWS,AN... 




SHUT UP AND LET) 
HANK SPEAK, OR I'LL J 
SHUT YUH UP.-..' j^ 



SOME PEOPLE 

BOAST TOO MUCM- 

AND ytXffiE ONE 

OF THEM.' 





that's Right, folks.' 
oon't u5ten to that 
liar/ i seen my men 
wounded by comanche 
arrows, and if they 
want war— let's give 

IT TO 'EM/ 



I CAN SEE STEVE 
ADAMS CAN'T DO 
MUCH 600D AROUND 

HERE- MAYBE 
STRA/GHT ARROW 

CAN/ 



f?»GHT; 






\ 



Hoofs thonoer through 
the cave's secret en- 
trance asa challenging 
war-whoop r/ngs out/ 




H/OPEN /N SUNPOWN VALLEY /S A 
OP GLITTERING GOLPf COMANCHE 
GARB HANGS ON A WALL/ A COMANCHE 
BOW ANO GOLOEN ARROWS 
AWAIT THE/R MASTER'S 
STRONG ARM. ANO A 
GREAT GOLOEN 
PALOMINO 

WHINNIES IN 

EAGER 
WELCOME/ 
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STAY ON 
YOUR H0R56: 
WE WILL ALSO 
PUT ON OUR 

WAR-PAINT 
AND DRIVE 
AWAY THE 
EVIL WHITES 
WHO FILL 

OUR 
WATER HOLES. 



fi 



NO! LET THE 
BRAVES RE 
MAIN IN THEIR 
TBPBES! WHEN 
I GO TO THE 
SETTLERS TO- 
MORROW Z 
WANT TO KNOW 

THAT A/O CO- 

MAMCHE HAS 
LEFT THE SIGHT 
OF THE COUNCIL 
FIRE THIS 
NIGHT! 
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As TTnk SUN R/SSS THE FOLL0W/MG AtQRH* 
/At? STRA/GHT ARROW R/OES 'HW 7VWM. 



LAST NIGHT THE COMANCHES BURNED 
DOWN THE RAILROAD SHACK WITH FLAMIN' 
ARROWS! ARE WE GOJN' T'LET 'EM C5ET 
AWAY? — A COMANCHE/ 
WELL, THERE'S OMM X'M 
GETTtN 1 R/O QFf 




AS M/K£ QRAW6, A GQLCeX ARROW SWIFTLY 

\arrs through the a/r... ., 

NOW CONTINUE/ 
I'LL GIVE YUH 
PEACE? A R/ECE 
O/? LEAO /V... 




ft 



OU INJUNS BURNED DOWN 
E RAILROAD SHACK LAST 
NIGHT! NEXT TIME IT'LL 
SOME SLEEPIN 1 FARMERS 
HOUSE— ANO I SAY LET'S 

PUT A STOP i -—■ r 

TO IT NOW/ ) YOU UBt . 

ALL THE CO- 
MANCHES WERE 
IN THEIR TEPEES 
LAST NIGHT/ 




IF'N THE COMANCHES WUZ IN 
THEIR TENTS LAST NIGHT 
THEYVE GOT MIGHTY POWERFUL 

BOWS? THESE ARE THE 
ARROWS WE TOOK OUTA 
THE SHACK 

THIS MORNIN 1 - T LET ME 
COMANCHE } 5EE TH05E 
ARROWS? A ARROWS.' 




WE'VE 

DONE 

ENOUGH 

TALKIN'f , 
GRAB 'IM? 
HE CAN'T 
DENY 
THEY'RE 
COMANCHE 
ARROWS/ 



THSYARE THE ARROWS 
OF THE COMANCHE.' BUT 
EACH BRAVE MAKES HIS 

OWN AHOAAA&KS IT/ 
THESE BELONG TO THE ' 
8RAVE5 WHO WERE BAD- 
LY WOUNDED AT THE 
WATER HOLE TWO 

NfQNTS AGO: 





I STRUCK HIM 
DOWN AT THE WATER 
HOLE WE WUZ FILL- 
IN' WHEN HIM AN' 
SOME COWPOKE 
STARTED TUH INTER 
FERE... MIKE BRADON 
ORDERED US TUH 
FILL THE HOLES. 






m 7RA/N GATHERS SPEED AND LURCHES 
FORWARD AS STRA/GHT ARROW QU/CKLY 
PURSUES ON FURY f 



AFTER THE 
/RON HORSE. 

FURY/ 



< a? 



iHc v 



FASTER.' 

FASTER! 



-». 
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Sw/FTLY THE FAST PALOM/NO (.( 
LENGTHENS fTS G/ANT STWOES}? 
AS STRA/6HT ARROW MAKES. ' 
A DKSPERATE LEAP FOR 
THE RAC/NG TRAIN. , . . ^w^ 

BLAZES! THAT MEDDUN^ 
ReDSKIN'S COME ON 
AFTER ME? I'LL FIX 
HIM PRONTO? 



I - 



NOW.'/ 



V 
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SECONDS LATER THERE IS A RESOUNDING 
CRASH AS THE ENGINE JUMPS THE TRICK 
AND STEAM HISSES WILDLY.. 



TARNATION f 
LOGS 





\MlKE 8RAD0N LEAPS FROM THE 
{HALTED ENGINE, BUT QUICKER Tf*N 
\HIS SHADOW, STRAIGHT ARROW 
\LEAPS AFTER HIM/ 



THIS TIME WE'LL 5EE 

WHAT'S FASTER... HOT 

LEAD OR A WOODEN 
ARROW.' 



THIS TIME 
I SHALL 

NOT 
USE AN 
ARROW...! 



)/ 



vz* 
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Our OF MIKE'S RIPPED POCKET TUMBLE A MAPANOA 
ROLL OP BILLS AS P4CKY A ND THE SHERIFF RIDE UP... 

HERE IS THE MAP OF THE RAILROAD'S . _._ 

ROUTE. IT WAS TO CROSS THE COMANCHE5' IthAT ROLL? 
LANDS AT JUST ONE PLACE, AND THE ~-r THAT'S ENOUGH 

LAND WAS TO 8E BOUGHT ^HZ^^ DINERO TUH 

. COflAA AAV TOlQC' 



FROM MY TRIBE/ 



BUY A 
LAND 



r 



Me 



."ii 



'/ 



&M 
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THAT WA5 THE MONEY MY TRIBE WAS ^ 
TO HAVE RECEIVED FOR THEIR LAND.' BUT | 
MIKE BRANDON FILLED OUR WATER HOLES J 
HOPING TO PROWKE US TO RASH DEEDS S 
AND WAR SO THE SETTLERS MIGHT DRIVE 
US OFF. THE OWNERS BACK EAST WOULD 

NEVER KNOW. AND 
THE LAND-MONEY J 
WOULD REMAN "\ 
IN HIS POOCETSM 



AS THE SHERIFF RIDES OFF WITH MIKE BRADOM 
STRAIGHT ARROW AND P4CKy POINT THEIR HORSES 
TOWARDS SUNDOWN VALLEY/ 



WHOA/ I GOT ME A DEEP 
THIR5T FROM PAINT AND N\^ 
A-DRAGGIN' THEM LOGS ACR05S 
THE TRACKS 'FORE GOIN' INTO 
TOWN... FIGURED A RAIL 

GET-AWAY WOULD BE 
TRIED. 



THIS TIME, 
PACKY.I HOPE 
YOU DRINK IN 
UNTROUBLED 

WATERS / 
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Through thb 
legends and tall 
tales of the west 
runs thb story of 
ah ancient spanish 
ship that was 
thrown into thb 
desbrt by a mighty 
tidal wave/ to fino 
this ship comb 
pegleq jones and 
his pretty daughter, 
rosemary gambling 
their lives on a 

MISTY FABLE/ —^ri 
JOINING THEM IN V\\ 
THEIR DESPERATE 

STRUGGLE RIDES THE 
GREAT COMANCHE 
CHIEFTAIN STRAIGHT 
ARROW. TO BATTLE 
DESPERATE VILLAINY 
ON— 

THE 
SAND SHIP/ m 

s 



A 



a 



/. 9ffe*eM 
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it 
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. AND FALLS, TO UE MOTIONLESS? 





Whsn he opens his eves... 




AN INJUN! 
SAY-MEBBE 

YOU KNOW 
ABOUT THAT 
LOST SHIP, 
THE MAPRE 
£>0L0R£S.,.? 



DON'T SPEAK OF 
SHIPS ! YOU NEEO 
WATER- AND 
REST! FOR A MAN 
WITH A WOODEN 
LEG, YOU HAVE 
PLENTY OF NERVE 
TO TACKLE THI 1 




CANT STOP 
TO REST, INIUN! 
THANKS FOR 
THE WATER. I 
SOT TO SET MY 
COURSE AGAIN 
FOR THAT 
SHIP? 



THERE IS NO 
SHIP IN THE 
DE5ERT. YOU 
WOULD DO " 
BETTER TO 
COME WITH 
ME.-- 



.'•♦.*;*-,- 
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\AS PEGLEG MARCHES 0*t* TO- 
WARD A SUNSET, A WORRIED 
\FROWN CREASES THE COM- 
\ANCHE CH/EW5 BROWS. . . 

AS A COMANCHE. X KNOW 
THE DESERT AS 1 KNOW MY 
OWN FACE-AND I KNOW 
OF NO LOST SHIP/ 
HE'S ON A 
FOOL'5 
ERRAND... 



ilAAAM 



.*»"*■ 



J fr» 






Some hours later, as straight arrow heads 
for the tribal sncam&ment on the banks 0e 
the wichita r/ver.. 










Slqwlv but stgapilv thcmismty fv#yo\ 
7akbs the wnaway hog£ss„ . '_ vi 




WHOA... WHOA! ^^V 
THAT'S ITf STEADY } 

now, srexay...!) 




AA/ 
/A&/AA/S 



FEAR NOT MISS - 
I AM STRAIGHT 

ARROW/ YOU ARE 
SAFE WITH ME... 
WHO WERE THOSE 
MEN, AND WHY WERE 
TWEV SHOOTING AT 

YOU? 



** f»i 



THAT WAS DON OIEGO 

BATIONE AND HIS PEONS.' 
HE IS MY DISTANT COUSIN.' 

I CAME OUT HERE TO FIND 
MY FATHER, WHO CLAIMS 

THAT I SHOULD INHERIT 
THE BIG BATIONE RANCHITO 

GRANDE, WHICH DON DIEGO 

CLAIMS IS HIS/ 






MY FATHER BELIEVES MY MOTHER 
IS DESCENDED FROM DON HERNANDO 
BATIONE, WHO WAS GRANTED MUCH 
LAND FROM A SPANISH KING/ IF , 
MY FATHER CAN PROVE MY < 

MOTHER IS A DIRECT DESCENDANT 
THEN, AS HER DAUGHTER, X WILL 
[TAKE T><AT LAND 
BY LAW? 



'? 



^ M^f 



MY FATHER HAS AN IDEA- 
WORKED OUT FROM AN OLD 
SAILING SHIP, CHARTS AND 
RECORDS OF TIDAL WAVES — 
THAT SOMEWHERE IN THS 
DESERT THERE 15 A SPANISH 

SHIP... 




----- 




JlMWjf.TOUgj RECORDS OF BIRTHS/ IF WE 
CAN PROVE WITHOUT DOUBT THAT DON HERNAWDO 

WA5 MY ANCESTOR/ , 

wok yoMo&v- ~ ' 

AW0<ACI£D 
MAN/ 



. ■« 
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,\ 



<iji**-. 





But that night as coaaanchss lbap anp mnce 
about their camp pir£$.„ 




riTV, 



\0M£ OAV5 LATER. /A/ 

W/LLOW 8£MO— 



STEVE! 
DOGGONE, 
I BEEN 
WORRIED 
'BOUTVUH! 
WE MISSED 
VUH AT THE 
BROKEN BOW 

RANCH. 




I HAD TO ATTEND 
A TRIBAL FETE AS 
STRAIGHT ARROW, 
PACKY. BUT 
COME, LETS GET 
THOSE SUPPLIES 
MESQUITE 
MOLLY WILL BE 
NEEDING... 





PACKY YOU HEAR THAT? 
THOSE JWEN WERE AMONG 
THE GUN5UCKS WHO SHOT 
AT ROSEMARY JONES/ ONE 
OF THBR BUNCH HAS 
TRICKED HER -HIRED 
OUT A5 HER GUIDE! 




WHO IN 
TARNATION 
IS ROSEMARY 
JONES? 



I'VE NO TIME TO EXPLAIN! 
THEY DON'T RECOGNIZE STEVE 
ADAAA5 AS STRAIGHT ARROW— 

9'JT THAT'S NO REASON WHY 
STRAIGHT ARROW CANT ACT 

ON THE INFORMATION,' 




A SHORT DISTANCE FROM THE BROKEN BOWi 
RANCH UBS SUNDOWN VALLEY. IN A SECRETi 
*JS i A CAVE STANDS A GREAT *\ 

tP tA^Ji^^^' GCLP£N PA LOMtNO— I 





•A 





Miles ahead of the racing comanche chieftzjn, on 

the hot sands of the great 

southwestern 

DESERT.. 

HEX..! 
HELP/ WHAT 
IN THE NAME 
OF THE SEVEN 
SEAS...? 



-r./wtf 



\Cl 
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AOMC5 LATER. PEGLEG JONES GOES WHITE? 
HE FACES DEATH BY WARCLUB AND TOMAHAWK 
AS HE STANDS BOUND TQ THE BLACK TORTUR& 

STAKE W THE CAC&KH _,_ fc J~ 

ULLAGE. - . / ^-^->^— w ^ " % 

I'VE READ 'BOUT THESE 
INDIAN TORTURE POLES/ 
...BUT I NEVER THOUGHT - 
J'O DECORATE ONE/ 

At 



] 



!:'■ m 






i , 



* -AvJ 
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HIM BAD 
MEDICINE ? HIM 
GOT STRANGE 

CLOTHES / 
BRING BAP 
LUCK TO 
CACOPAHS ! 



l« ■ 



THOSE ARE 

SAILOR'S 

CLOTHES/ BUT 
VOU HAVE NEVER 
SEEN A SAILOR- 
SO VOU DO NOT 
KNOW THAT THEY 
CANNOT BE TORTURED. 
WATCH I I, MYSELF 
WILL SHOOT HIM.' 



H 1 




AS THE GOLDEN ARROW THUPS 
INTO PEGLEG JONES' WOODEN 

LEG, HE SHOWS NO WIN, AND 
NO EMOTION/ THE CACCMH5 
STARE IN AWE AT THIS WHITE 
MAN WHO DOES NOT PEEL 
THE ARROW'S~^-*^~—«~ 
BlTEl LV UHHHf THE 



\ 









AT 7HATlN*7ANT t UPANO 
OVB&A LONG, SLOPfNOSANO 
DUNE COMB PONOmGO 
BAVONt AND HIS HAROCA6S 

c#*w; 




DON DIEGO J HE TRAILED YOU... 
FIGURING THAT WHEN THE TIME 
CAME, HE AND HIS HENCHMAN 
CARLOS COULD PUT YOU OUT 
OP THE WAY...! 






».,. 



THEY ARE 
[MANY— AND 

fHEY HAVE 
GUNS AND 
PLENTY OF 
AMMUNITION! 
ALL WE HAVE IS 
MY QUIVER FULL 
OF ARROWS! 



JUST WHEN 
I'VE GOT ALL 
MY RECORDS 
ALL LINED UP/ 
NOW WE'RE 
001 N 1 TO LOSE 
•EM! NOT TO 
MENTION 
OUR LIVES! 



Sf 



F\? 



\n 
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AS DUSKCOMeS DOWN, 
STRAIGHT ARROW GOBS &£' 
LOW DBCK.^ 

* ~ /THERE OUGHT 

TO BE SOMETHING HERE...50/WE" 
WHERE.. .THAT I CAN USE. .-IN 
THIS DRY AIR THESE OLD CHEMI- 
CALS KEEP PERFECTLY, LIKE 
THE GUNPOWDER IN THE 
BARRELS NEAR THE OLD 
CANNON ON THE 
GUN DECK... 





M/NUTES LATER LAUGHTER 
SHAKES DON D/EOO AND MS MEAL 



LOOK-THE 
INDIAN IS 
LOCO WITH 
FEAR I 



rj@ 



HE 15 SHOOTING 
AWAY 

HIS *^ HE EES 
ARROWSly NOT EVEN 
COME j 
CLOSE TO US/ < 
...AND EENTHEE 
MORNING, WHEN WE 
ATTACK, HE WEEL 
BE HELPLESS/ 



.'-' : 



*£3V-» 
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&/T WITH THE HOT MOPN/NG 

SUNUGHT, THE ARROWS THAT 

MISSED BLOW UP, CLOSE TV 
DON DfEGC'S HORSES... 





THEY WILL BE 
SO BUSY TRYING 
TO ROUND UP 
THEIR FRIGHTENED 

H0R5E5, WE WILL 
HAVE PLENTY OF 
TIME TO RIDE 
OFF! 



I HAVE 
MY 
EVIDENCE 

FOR , 
COURT? 



I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND, 
STRAIGHT 
ARROW/ 
WHAT MADE 
THOSE 
ARROWS 
EXPLODE! 



X PUT SOME GUNPOWDER IN LITTLE 
CLOTH POUCHES THAT I TIED TO MY 
ARROWS! FROM THE SURGEON'S SUPPLIES, 
I TOOK SOME POWDERED LEAD— WM/CH 
BURSTS //V7V/=LAME ON CVNmCr 
W/TH SUNUGHT! WHEN THE SUN CAME 
UP, THE POWDERED LEAD EXPLODED 
THE GUNPOWDER! 







WE SURRENDER, 

STRAIGHT ARROW/ 

DO NOT LEAVE US 

TO DIE! 



% 
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YOU 'AVE 
HORSE' 
GET OUfiS! 
WE WEEL 
BE YOUR 
PRISONERS! 



*w -»~- ■ 



I WILL GET YOUR 
H0R5ES, AFTER YOU 
HAVE BEEN TIED UP/ 
SINCE MISS ROSEMARY 

HAS A RANCH TO 
INHERIT, I DON'T 

WANT TO TAKE ANY 
MORE CHANCES OF 
HER NOT GETTING 
IT! 
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SUPERSTITION WAS A .VITAL 
FORCE /N THE EVERYDAY UFE 
OF THE PLAINS WD1ANS. W THE 
VARIOUS VAGARIES s NATURE, 
THBf GAVE HUMAN ATTRIBUTES 
ANO CHJ*ACTERIS71CS„. 

SO, WHEN THE SUN WARRED 
W/7H THE MOON, AND THE MOON 
CREW POWERFUL ENOUGH 7V 
BLACK OUT THE SUN. -ONLY 
RED HAWK, THE YOUNG CHEY- 
ENNE WARRIOR, STOOD FORTH 
TO BECOME- tfigfflBI 




HUNDERING HOOFS SHAKE THE EARTH AS 
CHEY&NE PONIES RACE IN AMONG THE 
GREAT SHAGGY BUFFALO ON A SEASONAL 
HUNT... J 






■moors m«s/N6 w 

momst TO A FULL 



OOOQQf 



CHEYENNE Y STAR-SEER UfafyiuA V&0OPIN3 SHRILLY RED 
PIGS DIE LA CALLS FOR S^f^jAtfvv* LEAVES THE BUFF* 

DEATH! MUCH) j{*^\ALQ HERD. BOWSTRING 
iV. DEATH.' •— <^5 \^\DRAWN FAR BACKWARD,,. 

PAWM££ BRA UESf. . . BUT 
THIS IS 8UFR*L0-HUNT1N(5' 
TIME/ WB DO NOT FIGHT 
WHEN WE HUNT THE 
BUFFALp...f 



*W 



*r_ 



-vy 
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BUT IF^OOJS YELP 
AT OUR HEELS, WE 
KICK THEM AWAY.' 



K*^ 



TWA/OTCHED 
HAWKS f TEACH THESE 
A4VWEE HOUNDS MOT TO XA/D 
OUR BUFFALO K/LLSf 

AlfEEE-AYyyf 
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HUNTING 04RTY RETURNS TO 
THE LOOSES, TO FIND THE ENTIRE 
t CAMP PLUNGED IN HEAVY GLOOM. .. 



NO ONE 
LAUGHS! 



L/STEN! I Y WHAT HAS 
CAN HEAR I HAPPENEO? 

THE S HAS ALL 

WOMEN \ THE WORLD 

CRYING! /GONE CRAZY' 



Km£ji 



WE WORLD /$ GftNQl SOON 
WE WILL ALL BE DEAD! HE* 
M/OSE£S-7?/£- STAGS HAS 
HAS SENT WORD ACROSS THE 
PRAIRIES! THEStW IS 
GOING TO DIE? 



ra 



v 



m. 



Eg 
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T THAT AWigNT, fit TH? 
TANT PAWNEE CAM THE 
GREAT MEDIONB MAN, 

SHAKES OUT THE BIG RAW* 
NEE STAR MAP THAT HA1 
BEEN HANDED OOWN 

GENERATIONS. ... 

BE NOAUSTAKff X HAvf 5TUW0 
THE STAR MA* OF OUR RATHiM. 

AND I SP6AK THE TRUTHl-JW#| 

S&N W/LL 






In fear and despair, the pawnee braves don war-- - P 

PAINT AND BRING OUT THEIR HIDE WAR DRUMS! LONG\WORLD 

fNTO THE NIGHT, TH EIR WARRIORS DANCE.. J ' 

NO USE TO 



PAWNEES WILL 60 TO, 
HAPPY HUNTING AA ^NT/ SOON ALL 

GROUNOS WITH A\ANY >1 ™ 6 ) ^?^ W,LU 





>W0 */7F, KIOWA AND S'OUX, PAINT 
THEIR FACES BLACK/ EVERYWERE IS THERE 
GLOOM AND UNEASINESS... AND. IN THE CHEYENNE 
VILLAGE. . . I T—T 



TAKE THE WHITE 
BUFFALO PSACE ROSE/ RlDff TO 
.TALK WITH A&*MH0-SE£$-7ME 
> STARS/ ASK IP THERE IS ANY- 
THING WE CAN DO TO SAW 

SUN J 



IT SHALL 
BE DONE.' 



/ 
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JUT, AS THE THIN LINE 0? CHEVENNE BRAVES R'OE 
SOUTH. . ,/ 



O&y£NN£SL.0*\X A PEW, AND CARffVTNfl 
A DEACE ROSE' twEV 
WILL NOT BE PREPARED 

FOR - H«*/ 



^^BHHHHwp 






ALL ARE Y WE WILL TAKEl 
VANQUISHED!) THE WOUNDED 
l>_ ' X BACK TO OUR 
1/ / VILLAGE TO DIE 
/ I AT THE TORTURE 



£ 




*3S2AW*/..- ^ 


/all have been I 


BUT NW RODE *N 


( SHOT DOWN BY 


WITH THE BEARERS 


PAWNEE SNAKES/ 


OP THE WHITE r-^ 


I RODE BACK T0| 


BUFFALO > ^— -J 


I BRING the ^ A 


ROBE' JJt^M^ 


\NEWS. f JKL 
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FOR THE LAST TIME 
HAVE THE PAWNEE PIGS 
ATTACKED AAV PEOPLE / 
EVEN IF THE SUN DIES, WE 
WILL TEACH THEM A LESSON/ 
• .. FVffWA&Q 0E&BCJF OF 
THE HOTCHEO TOMAHAWKS/, 




HERE THE PAWNEE DOGS 

ATTACKED US! HERE -RUNNING 
WATERS DIED.' HERE THEY 
SCALPED RED WOLF/ 




W/TH THROATS QU/VERtNG '/N7HE FLESH- fREEZ- 

ns o&mm wAR-wHoo&Thm mmobs 

W/TH /&& HAWK AND CH/EF WH/TE BUU BURST 
OH THE fWHNEE CAMP/ BOWSTR/NGS TVuANG/ 
ARROWS WHINE THROUGH THE AIR/ \ 



AAgn*'VO*lAA AA,.r 






/h the excrement, ho one 

heeos he~who-sees-7he~ 

ST4RS * / 

S 'LOOK/ LOOK ABOVE 

YOU/ THE SKY CARKENS/ 
THE W/NP GROWS COLO/ 
THE SUH —/S OYtNG/ 



^ 




m m t F STAGES l/PWARD, AND 
SCREAMS /N FEAR... 



AAAAGG$tt> 

THE SON GROWS 
COLD AND DARK/ 




THE CHEY£NNES f VOCES RAISE /N MUTTERED AWE/ 
| ABOVE THEM.THEMOON tS BLOTT/NG OUT THE SUN /N AN 
ECLIPSE. AND A COLD WIND BEGINS TO HOWL ACROSS THE 
DARKENING EARTH... 



THE MOON /S 
&GHTING WITH 
THE 

SUN! 



IT IS KtLLING 
IT PUTTING OUT 

IT'S FIRE! 



A.P- 



■ 
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WHEN WE 
SUN DIES, THE 
EARTH WILL 



One voice lifts in protes t / one bo\ 

bends/ one arrow slides skyward, 
up and' up into the darkness and 

THEC&LD.../ 

" V ' X WILL 

STOP THE FIGHT/ My 

ARROWS WILL AID 
THE SUN/ 



*** 
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Other bows jo/n in the strange 
fight/ soon the sun /s beaming 
again. and hoarse voices r/sein 

10ts./— 

HE } THE BOY H RED HAWK.' 
WHO SHOT I THAT SAVED \ RgD 
THB ^^ OUR WORLD!) UAu/jsr 
MOON! R yt1 * 



Qnd. 




SO TH£= 
SUN RETURNED TO 
BEAM ITS HEAT AND 
WARMTH DOWN ON 
THE RED PEOPLE 

OP THE PLAINS. 
THEIR WORLD WAS 
BORN ANEW, ON THS 
SLIM, SPEEDING 
ARROWS HURTLING 
OFF RED HAWKS 
BOWSTRING/ AND 
WITH THE SUN CAME 
PEACE AND PLENTY 
TO THE INDIANS... 








IQbM fiWTW BECAWE MARSHAL 0P ABILENE 
IN JULY, 107D. EARUER THAT AfTERNoON, 
THE TOWN MARSHAL MAD M ET DttfV IN A 

dusty srarr... 




|flbMSMfTWREPUSEDTOCARRVA6UN. 
HE OAIMED HC COUL D AOtiEVE MORS 
WfTH Hg PgTS,,, | T^^g acxp MAT g 



NO, THANKS/ I CAN\ OUT THERE IN 
DOMOREWTTHMY ItHE SALOONS 
HANDS THAN ICAN J WILL MOW YOU 
' -** DOWN WTTH HOT 



KJUT MARSHAL SMHH PROVED THAT 
THE HAND « 9XKER THAN THE EYE 
AND THE TW066R PINSCR BOTH. 




I SAID TD GrfVE ME >OUR 
6UN, HAN</ THEY AREN'T 
ALLOWED IN THIS TOWN/ 




K9P AND DOWN THE TRAJL WENT KORD 
OP THE NEW MARSHAL. HERE AND 
TWER^ MEN LIKE SUNSET JOHNNY 
TWO TO BLUPP THE H ARD-EYED 

mtaomce*... r very well. 

IIP THATC3 THE 










fl&W 5M/TH5 F6TS MOVED UKE 
LIGHTNING AND LANOSD UKE SLE066 
HAMMERS/ SUNSET JOHNNY WENT 
DOWN AND STAYED DOWN.' 



T I SAID I WANT VOCE GUNS/ NOW 
V - ■ 6WE THEM TD ME/r-i 



|(^NO Sft WfTH HIS FJST5 INSTEAD OP ] 
GUN$, TOM SMTTH RULED ABILENE, - !***^ 
TRAIL TOWN OP THE 1 »5, BECOMING 
RESPECTEO AND ADMIRED, EVEN BY 
HIS ENEMIES. 




emmaiitL 
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ASZXS OF THE AMERICAN SOUTHWEST 
ARE FILLEO WITH GOLD MINES. THE 
INDIANS KNOW THOSE HILLS AND 
THEIR MINES— BUT THEY ARE HAUNTED 
BY THE SPIRIT OF THE WAH-DIN-D/N- 
THE SKELETAL GHOST THAT BRINGS 
BAP FORTUNE TO WHATEVER 
INDIAN LOOKS UPON HIM/ 






WING ON THIS SUPERSTITION 
CROAKER SMITH AND HIS GUN- 
SUCKS SEEK TV TAKE OVER 

THE INDIANS' GOLD MINES •» 
AND STRAIGHT ARROW 
COMES. FACE TO FACE 

WITH 

*THE DEATH 
WARNING/ * 
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till * 
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' inFiffin" 



flkvZEN WITH FEAR, THE YOUNG CDMAJtH£ 
YSU-QW CALF f STARES AT A UV/NG SKELETON 
STANDING IN THE BLAZE OF THE NOONDAY 
SUN.. 





fcx~e=w* 













f IT 15 NO USE, Y 
L STRAIGHT >\ 

r ARROW / <J 
SOONER OR \ 

LATER I wax ) 

DIE! I HAVE/ 

SEEN THE *S 
WAH-O/N-0/N! 


EVERVONE \ 

HAS TO DIE ' 

SOMETIME.' *" 

BUT A BRAVE 

MAN FIGHTS 

AND DOES 

NOT BECKON 

1 DEATH! jff 


/^ 


fjftm* 


L^v 


£^J 


1m 
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y^lr^ ^^9^mM 
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TURNING TOWARD THE SHINING 
HILL 5, 5 TRAiGNT ARROW 5EMCH- 
ES FOR SIGHT OF THE SKELE- 

*■ ^ TAL FIGURE., 

THE WftH-DIN-OIN 

IS A/OA/S£/V5£f 
A MAN DETER- 
MINES HIS PATE 
BY HIS DEEDS 
AND FEAR5 AND 
BRAVERY? I DO 

NOT SEE THIS 
WAH-DIN-DIN.' 



/3 



HE WAS 
THERE! I 
SAW HIM! 
... BUT 
COME! I 
WILL WALK 
WITH VOU 
TO THE j\ 
COMANCHE ^ 
CAMP WHERE 
THE CHIEFS ARE 
GATHERING... 



Some oays later, as 
steve adams. owner of 
the broken bow ranch, 

IS /At TOWN W/pt PACKY 
T V STOCK U P ON SUPPLIES., 

HERE IS THE 
GOLD. I BUY 
FLOUR, 
BACON! 
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GOLD/ IT DRIVES 
MEN LOCO, PACKY.' 
THAT INDIAN GIRL 
SHOWED SOME GOLD 
NUGGETS, AND THOSE 
BAD HAT5 WANTED 
HER TO LEAD THEM 
TO ITS SOURCE ! THE 
C0MANCHE5 AND OTHER 
TRIBES KNOW OP MANY 
GOLD MINES - BUT TO 
THE INDIAN GOLD IS 
ALMOST A USE- 
LESS METAL' 



.ffi 
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COME TO THINK *<^ 
ABOUT IT— MAYBE 
THEV EVEN FAKE > 



f^\ 



">* 
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WHAT YUH 
MEAN, STEVE? 



•>■»* 



THE WAH-D/N-D/N/ IT 
KEEPS APPEARING ABOUND 
THE SHINING HILLS —TO SCARE 
INDIANS AWAY... POSSIBLY WHILE 

WHITE MEN HUNT FOR THE 
INDIANS' GOLD MINE.' AND IF <| 
THAT'S TRUE— S7RA/G#T 

ARROW mvst 



#/DE. 



«J 



Iffi 
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SHORT D/STANCE ^ROM 

THE SR&CEN SOW RANCH 
HOUSE UBS 5VNDOWW 
VALLEY. IN IT* THROUGH A 
SECRET ENTRANCE KNOWN 
ONLY TO STEVE ADAMS AND 

mOCY /S A VAST 
CAVE. AND /V i 
TH/S CAVE— •* 




A COMANCHE SOW AND 
COMANCHE ARROWS HANG 
ON THE VWkLL, SECONDS 
LATER. STEVE ADAMS D/S- 
APPBARS, AND IN HIS PLACE* 






Meanwh/le — 





/ CAUC 
/ TIME. 



CAUGHT VUH THIS 
TIME. SY GUM. 
I THERE AIN'T 

NOBODY AROUND 
I TO SAVE YUH, 
V NEITHER...-' 




^sWa 







FERGlT m 
BUT SUPPOSE "AI PLANTED 
THEM COMANCHES ) STICKS OF 
COME RUNNING! /DYNAMITE 
THEY DON'T ^ ALL AROUND 
TAKE KINDLY ▼ THE CAMP! 
TO KIDNAPPIN' IF THEM 
THEIR WOMEN / INJUN5 DO 
FOLKr^^ 1 COME— ym 
WE'CL &LOW)_ 
'&M ALL TO 
/C/HGDOM COMB! 

*C1 
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r iEANWWLE' 'ST&UGrtr arrow gallops ■ 

ACROSS THBiSAGS FLATS^ SOUTH '•; OF 
SUNOQWN VALLEY ANO /V 'AMONG THE 
TEPEES OF 



MS 
\fPEOPLE. 



WHERE 15 LITTLE 
DEER ? I DO NOT 

SEE HER BEFORE 
HER FATHER'S 



ra> 



MS >\Z- 
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THE WAH-OIN'DIN! 

THIS 15 THE CHANCE 
I'VE WAITED FOR.' 
I'LL TEST HIS 
GH0STUNES5— i 
WITH AN 
ARROW/ 




A LONG, SUM ARROW, STONE' 
HEADED, IS FITTED TO THE 
CATGUT STRING - FiRED 
HIGH AND FAR.' 











Trailing the bapmen, the comanche 
chieftain reins u p suddenl y — 

their footsteps leap 
into the shining moun- 
tains ! and — 

TAQA! STICKS 
OF DYNAMITE! 
BUT WHAT 
ARE THEY 
DOING HERE 
— 50 FAR 
FROM 
ANYWHERE? 



I 




THAN A MILE AWAY— ( I SEE 'EM? 

■ - 1 RUN BACK 

AN' WARN THE BOYS. 
GIT REAOY TO BLOW 
V EM TO BITS WITH 



IOOK YtWPER/ 
COMANCHES.' 
COMIN' //V FULL 
FORCE/ 



ONE OF OUR 
DYNAMITE 

TRAPS 






p \ - — **• ' 
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MY PeOPL£—mc/NQ 

TOWARD THB/R DEATH/ \ 
AND THEY APE TOO 
FAR AWAY FOR ME 
TO WARN THEM? 
THEY WOULD NOT 
SEE AN ARROW AT 
THIS DISTANCE,' 



V 




7%£ WR££ 8URN/NG, SMO/C- 
/NO CACT/ BLAZE UPWARD 
THGQW/m A SLACK PALL OP 
SMOKE UPWARD IN THE 
UNIVERSAL /NO/A N SIGNAL OF 

pangbr! — ^BemSF 

SAY THE ^ 

SMOKE ) 






/hat n/ght. as the omancheS 
huddle /n the/r buffalo 'h/de 

robes, a frost m0v5s 0own 
from the h/lls... 
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W THE WHITE MAM'S CAMP, nx 
UTTLE DEER SITS WITH 
SORROW ETCHED ON HER 
PRETTY F ACE... 

VUH SAW THEM TURN TAIL! 
THEY'RE SCARED OF Ufl IF 
VUH KNOW WHATS GOOD 
FOR YUH — VUH'LU SHOW 
US THAT SOLO/ 

-sigh- r 

WILL SHOW YOU 

TOMORROW/ MY 

PEOPLE HAVE 

ABANDONED 

ME/ 



iM.n 



IN THE MORNING, HALF-PRO* 
ZEN COMANCHES GATHEff 
ON THEIR 

ponies.:. 





LOOK* NOTNIN' 

HAPPENED/ THE 

DYNAMJTE D/DN'T 

GO orr* what, 

HAPPENED f 




Outnumbered, astounded by the- failure of 
their dynamite to explode. the white men go 
down* helplessly before the swinging warc$ub$ 
of the angry comanches*. 




-AN OSAGB ^* 
PAINTED TO 
LOOK UKE A 
SKELE- 



tr* 




IT »S AN 
OSAGE I — 
BUT THE 
DYNAMITg / 
WE RODE 
RIGHT PAST 
IT/ IT DID 

NOT 
IXPLODff^ 






M 



V. 



escAuw 

WILL NOT WOfiK 
IN SXTRSMfcY 
COLD WEATHER/ 
AND THE 

L /ANIMALS HAVt< 
SEEN C0/WN8' 

DOWN PBQM., 
THE HILLS FOff 
OAYE — SU«f 

SIGNS THAT 
COLD WEATHBff 
WAS DM THE 
ALL WE HAD TO 
DO WAS V\ttJT 
FO* IT/ 




You'll really "go lor" this hearty, good-tasting, 
whole wheat breakfast l Naturally good for you 
'causv it contains the bran and wheat germ! 
Ask your Mom to get the original NAB4SCO 
SHREDDED WHEAT- 



** 



the breakfast full 

of POWER from 

Niagara Falls! 
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BAKED BY NABISCO 
NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 
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MARK OF HONOR 

Us* it for your "rribo" or club 
badge! Looks swell on your Cap 
or beanie! Put it on your favor- 
it* sweater or jacket! 

START YOUR OWN STRAIGHT ARROW TRIBE"! 

To be a member all your friends should have (his swell 
patch, for a "tribal" badge! Beautifully colored, made 
of washable twill, the designs sewn with thousands of 
embroidered stitches! Made by the people who made 
Army, Navy, and Marine patches, so you know it's 
first class! Stands up to lots of wear, won't fade, won't 
ravel ! Looks like a million on sweaters, T shirts, note- 
books, armbands, caps! Hurry, get this patch now, 
see that every member of your "tribe" gets one! 

HURRY! LIMITED TIME ONLY! 

i 

'I 

I 
I 

I 

I 
I 
I 
I 

J 



NABISCO SHREDDED WHEAT 
DeptjS, Bos 300, New York 46, N. Y. 

Please rush me m* STRAIGHT ARROW TRIBAL PATCH. I 
enclose 104 an* • NABISCO SHREDDED WHEAT boxtop. 
(Please Print) 

■ 



Address, 



City 



Zone. 



l.i c. 



tN» auiniM piss**. Otf« good lor - limited lime and id m* U. S only.) 
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INTERNATIONAL 



MINES/ 

AIR PIONEERS 
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*f/f>;/j?*o. RO/AL DUTCH 

AIRLINES CARRIED ITS 

FIRST PASSENGERS ON 1 
ITS FIRST REtJULARLy 
SCHEDULED SERVICE. 

only 100 yARDS above 

THE CHOPPY NORTH 
SEA,A OB HAVILLAND 
OH-9 FLEW FROM 
AMSTERDAM, HOLLAND 
TO LONDON. ENGLAND. 
SINCE THEN ROYAL 
DUTCH AIRLINER HAS 

CAG&&0 over* J 

JLLION PAGGBN&EeZ 
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OCTOBER 25, I934-. AN AMERICAN DOUGLAS OC-2 OF ROVAL DUTCH AIRLINES WON THE HANDICAP SECTION OF 
THE FAMOUS M Ac "ROBERTSON INTERNATIONAL AIR RACE FROA\ LONDON, ENGLAND TO MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA... 
A DISTANCE OF W.300 MILES. THIS WCTORV WAS AMAZING BECAUSE THE ROMAL DUTCH AIRLINES ENTRy WAS A 
ff£0(/LAK. SCHEDULED AIRLINER WITH PASSENGERS AND MAIL ABOARD, WHILE THE OTHER AIRCRAFT COMPETING 

WERE STRIPPEP-POWN RACING JOBS... 




MAY S',/946... FROM AN AIRPORT IN HOLLANO WHICH HAD BEEN TOTALLV 
DESTROYEO BY THE NAZIS, THE FIRST SCHEDULED FLIGHT TO THE U.S. 
TOOK Off. ffO^L DUTCH AIRLINES WAS THE FIRST EUROPEAN AIRLINE TO 
ESTABLISH SERVICE TO AMERICA AFTER WORLD WAR JJ... 



KNOW YOVff AtKl/NES / THE 

NATIONS OF THE WORLD ASE 
HELD TOGETHER By A GIGANTIC 

NET OF AIR ROUTES- KVM 
RoyAL DUTCH AIRLINES OPER- 
ATES ONE OF THE LARGEST OF 
THESE NETWORKS... FLy/NG 
TO J2 NATIONS OVER e^OOO 
MILES OF ROUTES. OO YOU 
KNOW THAT K-L-M RO>AL DUTCH 
AIRLINES ONCE CARRIED fOi/% 
ELEPHANTS IN A SINGLE AIR- 
CRAFT ? OR THAT K-L-M WAS 
THE FIRST TO USE JET- STACKS 
ON ITS CONSTELLATIONS TO 
PROVIDE EVTRA SPEED 
DIVIDENDS 7 OO YOU KNOW 
THAT K-L-M ROYAL DUTCH 
AIRLINES IS THE WOXLO'S 
FtXST A/XUNE ? 




Wheeee, Gang! Watch 'em 

'/CLIMB, BANK, 
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' DIVE AND 
LOOP UP TO 200 FEET 



MASTER MODEl-DESIGNER 

Wallis Rigby 

As a boy of 9, Commander 
Wallis perfected the first 
caper "flying machine," when 
the Wright Brothers were 
first designing theirs! That's 
why - "You Fly the Latest, 
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LOOK! YOU GET ALL 1 OF 
PLANES IN ONE BIG BOOK 



nearly 





Look who's Captain 
of his own crack Aero* 
batic Jet & Rocket Fleet! 
Nobody else but YOU the 
minute you get Commander 
Wallis' sensational new JET & 
ROCKET MODEL PLANE BOOKI Yes, and 
you' re miles ahead of the most spectac- 
ular alrshow captain. , .for you've got your- 
self not just 5, or 8 . . .but TEN flying wonders! 
What's more .... your model fleet includes the fa- 
mous North American F86 — world's fastest opera- 
tional jet fighter-rocket marvel, Bell XI, hitting 
the all-time high supersonic speed of 1000 miles 
per hour-plus EIGHT more equally daring in de- 
sign and super-dynamic in performance! 



WORLDS NEWEST, FASTEST JET & ROCKET 

READY TO FLY IN 3 MINUTES! 



Lockheed Shooting Star Flying Wing 



McDonnell Banshee 



Bell xi 



North American F86 Boeing Stratojet 



RACING? STUNTING? SURE! COMBAT FLYING? YOU BETI HM r the nm ( as P 

as your accurate-to-scale model Grumman Panther takes off like a torpedo-stalls in midair-goes Into a dizzy 
spin-snapping out, but FAST, to make a honey of a landing! And do you chalk up DISTANCE RECORDSI Listen, 
indoors your Rigby jets and rockets whoosh no less than 30 to 40 feet! Outdoors, 
catapulting Rigby models against a stiff breete, thousands of hlp-hip-hooray air- 
men report practice runs up to a SENSATIONAL 200 FEET! Want to solo like a 
stuntman? Do air-devil tricks? Hepped on combat flying? Commander Wallis' 
flying models fill your tallest order! 



Grumman 
Panther 



slicing 




FUN TO MAKE! IN 3 MINUTES 

YOU'RE FLYING! You don't know how 
easy EASY is 'til you grab the scissors and your 
big JET & ROCKET MODEL PLANE BOOK and start 



Lockheed Shooting Star or 



whatever plane you want first off your produc- 
tion line! Easy? Say. it takes ONLY 3 MINUTES 
to turn out your first jet or rocket! Sure, and In 
just HALF AN HOUR all 10 of your Rigby models 
are ready to zoom into the wide 
blue yonderl But, HURRY, Fel- 
ersl This may be your last 
chance! So don't miss out on the 
flying funl Whizz that coupon in 
NOW! 



Hashing Ait 
Fnrre rolor c 

spec 
C R A S 
PROOF Fl 

Actual 
lOVz <n 



Republic 
Thunder jet 



***> 



a&syi 



RAF Gloster 
- Meteor 
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Supermarine Attacker 



SENSATIONAL 
NEW ROCKET LAUNCHING 1 

RAMP!... J 

Hot off Commander I 

wallis' design- 1 

board comes this : 

new, 8VTx5Wr, I 

wonder Rocket • w amo 

Launching Ramp! Ready-cut in extra I " ame 

heavy-duty fibre for high-speed take- 1 . 
offs! Presto, your jets and rockets zoom * M<s 
off sure, steady and strong EVERY time! I 



NO-RISK OFFER! ACT NOW! 



NELSON DOUBLEDAY, INC. 

Oept. SA-1, Garden City, New York 

OKAY COMMANDER! I enclose SI. Rush me your JET & ROCKET 
MODEL PLANE BOOK plus my FREE Rocket Launching Ramp. If 
I'm not 100% satisfied, I'll keep my Rocket Launcher FREE, 
and return book UNCUT for my dollar back. 



iM*i»t"*»i-*»M»>*4 
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PUasm Print Plain\y 



NELSON DOUBLEDAY, INC., DEPT. SA-1, GARDEN CITY, N. Y. 



City Zone State 

This offer good in fh» U.S.A. and Canada only. 



